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The Taming of tbeSbre'®. 

I mean e K^/wisafeardof you. ' 

jri £ He that is giddic thmkes the world turns roim& 

■jvrr. Roundly replied. 

Kate, Miftris how meane you tnac l 
md. Thus I concciuc by him* 

Petr. Conceiues by rac, how likes Horten, ft hat r 
Her. MV Widdow {ayes, thus-Cie concciueshctule. 

Petr Veric well mended : kitfe him for that gooo Widdow* 

Kau. He that is giddie thinkesthe wotid cutucs round, 

1 pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

tv id . Your husband being troubled with a threw, 

Mcsfuresmy husbands fotrow, by hiswocs 
And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A vexie mcanc meaning.^ 

Wid. Right. I mesne you. 

Krat. Audi am meane indeed, rcfpettmg you. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Hor, To her iViddorc , 

•Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate docs put her down* 

Hor. That's my office , 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer .• ha to thee Lad. 

^Drinkes to Horten jio • ^ - 

Bap. How likes Gremii thelequicke vyittsd folKO*. . 

Gre. Bcleeue me fir, they But together well. 

BUn. Head, and But an haftie wilted bodie 
Would fay y out Head and Bat were nead aud nornc. 

Vin. 1 Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Bian. I. but ntt frighted me, therefore he (leepc a game, .. 
<j> etr . Nay thrt you (hall not lincc you haue begun: 

Haue at you for a better left or too. 

BU„. Am I your Bird, 1 meane to finft my buffi. 

And then purfue me as you draw my Bow- 

You arc welcome all. . i,mcA 

Perr.Sbe hath preuented me,hcicfignior 1 r*tno> 

This bird you aim'd ar, though you hit her not, 

Therfcre a health to all that (hot and miff. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio flipt me like his Gray-hound, 

Which runs himfelfc.and catchesfor his Matter. 

■Par.-h good fwift fimik, but ferae thing ^ 
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JbeTarning of the Shre^e* 

. 4 -Tis well fir that you Hunted for your fclfc: 
-thought vour Deere deeshold you atabayc. 

! T,S J 7oh oh PretHcbio , Tranto hits you now. 

1 thanke thee for that gtd good Tram 0 . 
Sft,conf.fl=, hath he nothil yotthcr* / 
a has alkie gald me 1 confelle : 
sndasthc left did glaunccaway from me, 
listen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

• f BaP . Now in goodfadndTe fonne petruebto, 
TtWnkc thou haft theverieft flirew of all. 

1 vVell Ifay no : and therefore fir, alTurance, 

Let’s each one fend vnto his wife, 
and he whofe wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend tor her, 

Shall win the wager which we will ptopofe. . 

Bort. Content whai s the wager . 
hue. Twentiecrownes; 

Petr. Twentiecrownes.’ 

Ilcventure fo much of my Hawkemr Houn , 

But twentie times fo much Vpon my W tie- - 
Lttc. A hundred then. , 

Hor. Content; • 

Petr. A match ’tis done." 

Hor. Whofh'ail begin? 

Luc. That will I- 

Gee B tcr.de itt) bid your Miftris come to me. 

t;. Sonne Siebeyou halfe ,THanc« f 
Luc. He haue no halues : lie beatc real* 


Luc. nni3ucii'Ji'.iu.» 

Snter Biondello. 

How now, what newes ? 

Bion. Sir, my Miff ris fends you word 
That flic isbufie.and Ihee cannot come. an f wcsc a 

Petr. How ? fhc’sbufie and fhee cansot come : KthatMian.wer.. 

Gre.l, and a kindc one too t 
Pra.c God fir your wife fend you not a woxlc. 

Hr. SiSitS, goesnd intreate my wife r ° co ™ e j^ ce 
forthwith, - 
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